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A MKSSAGE TO BOYS AND GIRLS 
AND GROWN-UPS 

For eight years the boys and girls of the 
Wichita Elementary Grades have devoted 
a period each year to the study and writing 
of poems and paragraphs. This work begins 
in a very simple form in the third grade with 
additional work in each succeeding grade. 
I'he paragraphs in the sixth grade in this 
little book are examples of the accomplish¬ 
ment of pupils after four years of paragraph 
writing. 

THEREFORE 

this little book is dedicated to ail the pupils 
in the elementary grades. 


The material in this book may not be used 
without permission. 


OUR OWN 

POEMS AND PARAGRAPHS 


THE DANDELION 


Shirley Pen is ton — \C' ashinf^ton School, hs\ 


Oh, Mr. Dandelion, you’re a gay young fellow 
With your golden coat of yellow. 

You twinkle like the stars at night. 

As in my garden you shine so bright. 

You are the prettiest flower of all the rest 
But in our garden, father thinks you’re a pest. 


SUNSET 

Let a Mac Rusher—Stanley School, <^A 

At evening when the sun sinks low. 
It makes the sky with beauty glow. 
It paints the west with colors bright. 
It makes a very gorgeous sight. 

It makes you want to stand and gaze 
And watch the colors all ablaze. 


TRAFFIC LIGHTS 

Phyllis Wasson—Webster School, 5.A 

Around the town there are many sights. 

But the ones you must heed are the traffic lights. 
When the color is green, it is safe to go; 

But when it is red, it means no, no. 

Obey the lights when crossing the street. 

Then with an accident you’ll seldom meet. 
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WHY 

Shirley fane Hill—WiHuflatiJ School^ hA 


The birds fly high up in the sky 
But do you know the reason why? 

The wind sings a song as he passes by, 
But do you know the reason why? 
When did the leaves learn how to fly? 
Perhaps some one can tell me why. 
Why do the spring flowers have to die? 
rd like to find the reason why. 


BUNDLES 

I.(MS Anne Moore—Linieood School^ 3B 

A bundle is a funny thing, 

We never know what it will bring 
A toy, a dress, an apple red. 

To give to some one sick in bed. 

Bundles are exciting things 
Especially those my mother brings. 


MARCH 

Mary Ann Reed—Alcott School, 5A 

There are pussy willows. 

Clad in fuzzy hoods. 

And robins singing gayly, 

In the maple woods. 

There’s a whistling wind 
And the budding larch. 

Who’d even think that spring time 
Comes along in March! 
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THE CLOUDS 

Be//y Jo Tracy—Washington School, bA 

The clouds are like a blanket warm 
That covers the stars all day. 

The wind is like a teasing boy 

That jerks the covers away 

And then the stars twinkle all the night 

Until Mother Sun pulls the cover tight. 

THE SKY’S SECRETS 

Ccorgc Christopher—Alcott School, 4B 

The sky has many wonderful things 
Like the planet Saturn and its rings. 

One heavenly body is called the sun, 
And when it is out we sure have fun. 


SUMMER 

Joanna Baxter—Jrting ScJjool, 6A 

Summer is a pleasant time 
With all the birds awing; 

So many different kinds there are, 

It’s a thrill to hear them sing. 

In the woods the violet blue. 

And Hepatica of palest hue. 

Now their heads in greeting bow 
As Jack-in-the-Pulpit reads a vow. 

The trees with their leaves of green 
outspread. 

Are waving their branches overhead. 

While twining honeysuckle and wild grape. 
Their swings for happy children shape. 
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RAIN 

Auita Smith—College Hill School, 5B 


Rain is gently falling 
Spring is in the air 
In the woods the little flowers 
Are blooming everywhere. 

The violets and bluebells 
Of all the flowers bright 
Just seem to tell the happy world 
That everything’s all right. 

LANTERNS IN THE SKY 

Dianne Dozier—IlyJe School, 5B 

Only once in a hundred years 

Can you see this string of lanterns 
Tho’ every night the stars appear 
In many different patterns. 

These lanterns you see are really stars, 

Planets they’re called by knowing people 
Mercury, Venus, Jupiter, Mars, 

And Saturn, too, high over the steeple. 

A RADIO 

Bet tie Sue Wright—Lin wood School, 5B 

Push on a button. 

Turn the dial, 

Listen to the programs. 

Then rest awhile. 

Programs of music. 

Plays or a test. 

But of all the programs 
Stories are best. 
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RAIN 

Thomas Mitchiotcr—Franklin Schtjol, 6A 
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Isn’t rain just the nicest blessing? 

It makes the flowers grow 
And the grasses green. 

It causes the creeks to flow 
And gives green leaves a sheen. 
Isn’t rain just the nicest blessing? 


FISHING 

Harry Hobson—Lou ell School, 5 A 

It isn’t hard to get up at four, 

I eat my breakfast and call for more, 
When Grandpa and I go fishing. 

I love to row out on the lake. 

In the old boat we always take 
When Grandpa and I go fishing. 

My biggest thrill is to feel 

The pull of a bass on my pole and reel, 

When Grandpa and I go fishing. 

We pull in crappies and sunfish too. 

I’d like to stay the full day through 
When Grandpa and I go fishing. 


THE CARNIVAL 

Bobby Hensley—Stanley School, 6 A 

The carnival comes to our town each year 
There are shows and contests and music to hear, 
There’s a merry-go-round with ponies to stride, 
And birds and animals and swans too to ride. 
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GREAT MEN 

Cooperative Poem—Fairmount School^ 4B, 4A 


Of all great men of history 
There’s two we like the best, 

For honor, loyalty and truth 
These two have stood the test. 

Abraham Lincoln and Washington, 
Both made a glorious name. 

We’ll try our best to follow you— 

For we love you both the same. 

They fought for liberty and won 
For Lincoln freed the slaves. 

And Washington crossed the Delaware 
To fight the English knaves. 

It’s great to know we have such men— 
In our land of the free. 

So let’s be proud and happy 
And truly thankful be. 


SPRING 

trsa Smith—Finn School^ 6A 

Spring is here! Spring is here! 

It’s the jolliest time of all the year. 

Birds are coming, winds are blowing. 

On the river, boats are rowing. 

The little birdies now are singing. 

While the blue bells gay are ringing. 

Spring is here! Spring is here! 

To greet you and me with the coming year. 



Our Own Poems anJ Paragraphs 


7 



OUR CHRISTMAS TREE 

Cooperative Poem—Skittuer School^ Grades 4, 5^ 6 

A friend gave us our Christmas tree. 

From a seedling small he tended it: 

Through summer’s sun, through winter’s gray, 
Until it spread its branches wide— 

Tall and lovely, full of pride. 

The birds all loved our Christmas tree. 

In summer the robins flitted there; 

In winter the sparrows nested warm; 

It sheltered and shaded creatures small 
In its soft arms—loving all. 





8 


The Wichita Public Schools 


And then we trimmed our Christmas tree. 

A loving gift from a loving friend. 

With frail bright balls we hung its boughs; 

A star of silver brightened it; 

The shining lights sent forth a ray 
Of happiness on Christmas Day. 

Mr. Barger, the custodian, cut down an evergreen that was 
growing in his yard and gave it to this school. This was a new 
experience which resulted in this poem. 


STARS 

Carlcnc Burnet/—Sunnysidc School, bA 

When 1 go to bed at night, 

I see the stars through the misty light. 

They look at me as if to say 

**Good evening, it’s been a lovely day.” 

When in the morning I open my eyes. 
They’re hidden away in the turquoise skies. 
But at night they’ll come again to stay 
Until the dawn of another day. 


SPRING 

Marilyn Elans—RitcrsiJc School, bA 

Listen as the rain comes pattering down, 
With a gentle swish as it touches the ground. 
The soft green grass will soon appear 
To spread a carpet far and near. 

Listen as the robbins warble their tune. 

To awaken the flowers that will be up soon. 
As I gaze out from my window pane, 

I know that spring has come again. 
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FRISKY SQUIRREL 

Cooperative Poem — Irt'hig School, 2A, )B 

Dear frisky squirrel 
Up in the tree 
Will you come down 
And play about with me? 

You could sweep my floor 
With your bushy tail 
And I would put the dust 
In my little pail. 

MY REDBUD TREE 

Connie Lon Anderson—College Hill School, 6A 

My redbud tree I planted 
In the earth so rich and brown. 

The sky with blue was painted, 

As I thrust my shovel down. 

I watered it, oh, so gently. 

And firmly packed the soil, 

I hope for many blossoms 
To reward me for my toil. 

THE NEW BORN SPRING 

Melryn Bishop—Kellogg School, 6 A 

I know that spring is coming 
For nature tells me so. 

There’s birds and bees and flowers 
And not a sign of snow. 

The geese are flying northward. 
The birds begin to sing. 

For just around the corner 
Is the new born spring 
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THE BEST PAINTER 

jo Elyn Good—Harry Sfrcv/ School, 6 A 

I know a painter 
Who is called Jack Frost. 

He surpasses any painter 
And paints without cost. 

He helps Mother Nature 
Paint the leaves and ground, 

And he helps her scatter 
Color all around. 

He’ll paint your windows 
If you want him to 
He’ll paint them very very white 
Or maybe with a tint of blue. 

I know a painter 
The best of them all, 

If you don’t believe me 
Watch the leaves this fall. 


INK CHANGES THINGS 

Ihuinic Hutchcm—WillarJ School, 

A splatter of ink 
On mother’s rug! 

Tonight she won’t greet me 
With the usual bear hug. 


THE WIND 


Noma Vayc—WillarJ School 


You blow the dust into our eyes 
And blow the clouds about the skies; 


In winter snow drifts you do bring; 
In April you’re the breath of spring. 
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THANKFULNESS 

Mary Uouard—Alcott School 

We’re thankful for the rain 
That beats upon the window pane. 

We’re thankful for the breeze 

That blows and whistles through the trees. 

We’re thankful for the sun 
That awakes nature’s sleeping ones. 

I HOPE TO BE AN AUTHOR 

Irene Chenoueth—Waco School^ 5A 

Tm hoping to be an author 

And write for boys and girls 
For little ones and big ones, too. 

With straight hair or with curls. 

I will write of soldiers fighting. 

And of pirates stealing gold, 

I will write of many funny things 
And of Balboa, bold. 

THE SKY ON A SUMMER NIGHT 

Rosalie Munoz—Riiershie School, 6A 

Do you remember at night when you were in bed 
And the stars and the moon shone overhead. 

As you lay there thinking of the things way up high, 
The moon was sinking behind clouds in the sky. 

Places like Mars, Jupiter, Venus and Saturn, 

Are up there on that quilted pattern. 

Isn’t it just a beautiful sight 
To see the sky on a summer night. 
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AMERICANISM 

Tommy Reed—Willard School, bB 

Of all the ism’s that there are 
Americanism is the best by far. 

The meaning of this term is clear 
To all good citizens living here. 

It stands for loyalty, freedom of speech, 
And love of our country it doth teach. 

Our country’s flag will longer wave. 

If we are loyal, true and brave. 



MY DOLL HOUSE 

Esther Pop(>—Woodlaud School, )A 

I have a doll house at my home. My daddy made it out of 
some boxes. It has two floors and six rooms. There are three dolls 
that live in the house. The dolls’ names are Mary Jane, Betty 
Lee and Mary May. I like to play with my dolls and doll house. 


MY TRIP 

Gene McAlister—Willard School, 3 A 

I went on a trip last summer to Duluth, Minnesota. While 
I was there I got to go upon the aerial bridge. It is a draw 
bridge. One day when I was in the little house where they lifted 
and lowered the bridge. They made it go up a hundred feet so 
a large ship could pass by. I thought it was lots of fun to go up 
there. Wouldn’t you like to do that too? I am sure you would. 
I hope I can go again sometime. 

MY RACCOON 

Henry Rogers—Webster Schotyl, 3B 

I have a large raccoon. He is nearly three years old. Snookum 
is his name. He has a pretty black and white ringed tail. He 
washes his food in water. He wants clean water to drink. He 
likes to run and play with me. He can push a small wheel bar- 
row. I think a raccoon makes a nice pet for boys. 

MY FAVORITE PICTURE 

Evelyn fean Bailey—Carleton School, 3 A 

The picture I like best hangs in my bedroom. It is a picture 
of George Washington. It is on the wall across the room from 
my bed. Underneath it is a pretty lamp which mother leaves 
on until I go to sleep. Before I go to sleep I always look at the 
picture and think of the good things he did when he was living. 
It makes me want to be more like him and do good deeds. I 
hope I will always keep my favorite picture. 
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MY PETS 

Franthka Sf>aulJing—Hyde School 3A 

I have two pet dogs. Darky and Rascal. They are both black 
with a little white on their necks. 1 also have a pony named Star 
and a kitten named Kitty Jane. I have two rabbits named Fluffy 
and Fluffy and a calf Belvidere. She is brown. Darky and Rascal 
eat dog chow. Star eats hay. Kitty eats meat. Fluffy and Fluffy 
eat lettuce and Belvidere eats hay. Darky is 7 years old, Rascal 
is 3 months, Kitty Jane is 2 years. Star is 10 years old, and 
Fluffy and Fluffy are 3 years old. I like all my pets. 

MY BICYCLE 

Bah Burns—College Hill School, 3A 

I have a bicycle. It is blue and white. It has a carrier and a 
speedometer. I can go thirty miles an hour down hill. Binge, 
my dog, tries to race, but I always beat him on my bicycle. I 
like my bicycle very much. 

MY NURSE SET 

Delores Linn—Harry Street School, 3B 

My nurse set came in a suit case. It has many things in it. 
It has a box of candy pills, a box of cotton, a watch, and a pair 
of toy glasses. I have an apron and nurse cap, too. It is a very 
wonderful thing to have. 


PENCILS 

Dale Young—Stanley School, 3 A 

Long ago pencils were made by hand. Because they were 
hand made they were very expensive. Now pencils arc made in 
factories and cost from one to five cents each. Our pencils now 
are better than the old hand made pencils because they have 
better lead. The man who found out how to make this smooth 
strong graphite was named Faber. He lived in Germany. On 
many pencils today we find the name Eberhard Faber. We are 
glad to have these good pencils for such a little money. 
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MY CAT 

Nancy Carroll—Lincoln School^ }li 

My cat is black. My sister is afraid of her. When my sister 
is here in the summer my cat chases her around the house. My cat 
chases anybody that comes over to my house. Sonny likes to pet 
her. So do I. When she runs up a tree, Sonny laughs. I love my 
cat. 


JANUARY 

Lola LindamooJ—Adams School, }B 

January is the first month of the year. This year it is a 
snowy and stormy month. It has been below zero many days. 
Many children have been absent and those who came brought 
lunches. We learned to make snowflakes. Our room looks pretty 
decorated with snowflakes. 


MY FINGER PRINT SET 

ferry Smith—Park School, iB 

My daddy gave me a finger print set for my birthday. I 
have taken finger prints of Gerald, my neighbor. A bottle of 
ink, a looking glass and a badge came with the set. I think I 
will be a G-man when I grow up. My fingerprint set is the most 
interesting present I ever received. 


VISITING THE PUEBLO INDIANS 

Donald Klos—Riicrside School, }A 

In New Mexico we visited the Pueblo Indians and learned 
many interesting things about their homes. Their homes were 
built of large blocks of dried mud. The women were baking in 
the large outside ovens. We were given some cookies as they 
took them out of the ovens. Some of the homes where corn or 
a rug hung outside we were welcome to visit. They make many 
rugs, vases and beads to sell to the visitors. I was glad to visit 
these Indian pueblos but I would rather live in a house like mine. 
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MY DOG CORKY 

Almeta May Ramsey—Skinner School, 3A 


You should see my dog, Corky. My brother Elven and he 
are very good friends. They play together every night. Corky 
climbs up a ladder on the chicken house. He jumps over the 
front porch just like a circus dog. I do not like to have him 
fight. He got in a fight yesterday with two other dogs and 
hurt his foot. I would not trade Corky for any other dog I 
know. 


THE RECITAL 

Wilbur Middleton—Sunnyside School, 3A 

The children that take violin lessons at the University of 
Wichita had a recital February 9, 1940. The recital was in the 
auditorium at the University of Wichita. I played ’*The Clown,” 
David played ‘‘America” and several other children played 
other pieces. Ruth Frank is the violin teacher who had the re¬ 
cital. I was scared but when I was out on the stage I could do 
nothing about it. The first time five children came out on the 
stage and played their pieces. The next time three came and 
then three more came. Fredrick was sick in bed with the measles 
so he did not get to play his piece. He was to play the two 
Mozart Melodies. Everyone’s violin seemed to be in tune and I 
think everyone liked the recital. 

MY RAT 

Carl Ledford—Meridian School, 3 A 

I have a rat at home. Her name is Shaggy Laggy. She was 
born in May and is nine months old. She has a fine coat of white 
fur. She fights the cat and bites me when I feed her. I made 
her a cart and she likes to ride in it. She runs races with me, 
and can chase the gray rats and mice away. I keep her in a 
screen box with a board bottom. In winter nights she gets cold. 
She wakes me and I have to cover her with a blanket. I got her 
when she was only a day old. Her coat was not shaggy then. 
She weighs just a half pound. I love my rat very much. 



17 


Our Own Poems and Paragraphs 



MY DOG 


Lee—Waco School^ 3B 


I have a dog. He will sit up for food. He will play with me. 
His name is Brownie. His hair is light brown and it is white 
around his neck and on the tip of his tail. He likes to ride in the 
car and on the back of the bicycle, too. We made him a dog 
house and painted it white and green. There is a fence around 
the yard where he stays. I feed my dog vigo. Sometimes 1 get 
him bones from the butcher shop. He likes to tear the package 
open himself. He will let my chicken eat out of his pan with 
him. He is their friend and mine, too. 
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OUR SCHOOLROOM 

Frank Imcho—Lin wood School^ ) A 

We have a cheerful schoolroom because the sun pours in all 
day. It is a southeast room. There are beautiful pictures on the 
walls. The bookshelves have interesting books on them. We 
have our school work displayed on the wall. On the windows 
are bright yellow curtains. In the windows there are flowers in 
gay pots. I enjoy being in my room all day long. 


THE SQUIRREL 

F.ddic Lane—Fairmonnt School, 3 A 

One day I saw a squirrel on my window sill. I opened the 
window but the squirrel ran away. I laid a nut on the sill and 
soon the squirrel came back. He saw the nut. He looked all 
around. I could see the squirrel but he could not see me. He 
took the nut and ate it. After that he came to see me every 
day. I was very glad that I could make a friend of him. 


MY BABY SISTER 

Kcrniit Schwccr—In flails School, }A 

My sister’s name is Sharon Kay Schweer. We got her last 
year. When she was little she wore a white dress. Then when we 
came to Wichita our Aunt Oma sent her two red dresses and 
one pink one. When we eat supper Sharon sits in the high chair 
and kicks the table with her feet. She eats rice, potatoes, gravy 
and apples. When we have the radio on and someone is singing 
she shakes her head, '*No.” When they get through Sharon 
claps her hands and we laugh. When she got pneumonia she 
had to go to the hospital and they had all the windows open. 
Mother stayed there and we had to get our own meals. A week 
after that the doctor said that she could go home if she didn’t 
have any more fever. So she came home but she was not well 
yet. One afternoon she had fever of 105 degrees. Mother called 
the doctor and he came to look at her every day. She is well now. 
Sharon and I have lots of fun playing together. 
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MY BIRD 

Bobby Daniels—Lou ell School^ 3 A 
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I have a bird. His name is Billy. He likes to sing but he does 
not sing when it is cold. I feed him every day. He likes me very 
much. 


GOING CAMPING 

Robert Kirkpatrick—Lofigfellou School, 3A 

My brothers and I went camping. We went to the river. 
We made a camp fire. We toasted bread and cooked potatoes. 
We dug a hole in the ground and put ice in it for an icebox to 
keep our water cold. I had a lot of fun at the river. 


OUR STUDY OF TREES 

Cooperative Paragraph—Kellogg School, 3B 


The first semester this year we studied about trees. One day 
we took a walk and found seventeen different kinds of trees 
near Kellogg School. We decided to go to the parks. We visited 
Oak Park, Sims Park, Hyde Park and Riverside Park. We saw 
some very beautiful trees. Some of the most beautiful ones were 
the chinaberry, the ash, the sycamore, the oak, the pine, the 
cedar, the maple, and the walnut. We gathered acorns under 
the oak trees. We brought the acorns back to school for our 
seed collection. Each one of us made a leaf book for our leaf 
collections. We enjoyed studying the trees and will always re¬ 
member the names of many of our tree friends. 


OUR NEW BOOK 

Delmar Punk—Irving School, 3 A 


We have a new book about pioneers in our room. The book 
is ’‘Smiling Hill Farm”. Our teacher is reading it to us. It is 
about the Wayne family and how they travelled through the 
woods. It tells about how they made their home and got their 
food. It is the best book we have had about pioneers. 
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MY FAVORITE RADIO PROGRAM 

Robert Jeffers—Martinson ScJjool, j/\ 

My favorite radio program is the Lone Ranger. He is a 
famous cowboy of the west. He helps to catch outlaws and 
other bad men. He is a very good cowboy and helps many peo¬ 
ple that need help. The program is very exciting and I like it 
very much. 


OUR SCHOOL LIBRARY 

Cffojferatiie Para^rapiy—Martinson School^ 3/\, 4H 

Our school has one of the finest school libraries in Wichita. 
The library is in a large room that has six south windows. In 
the library room there are two large round tables and three 
small ones. There are one thousand seven hundred nineteen 
books and twenty different kinds of magazines in our library. 
Our librarian, Miss Ritter, is very helpful in finding the books 
we want. Our class goes to the library twice each week to read 
and enjoy books. We appreciate our library and are very proud 
of It. 


A FUNNY EXPERIENCE 

Marilyn Cutler—McCormick Sc/jool, M 

One day I went with my cousin to feed her goat. I had on a 
red hat. The goat chased me and I jumped over the fence. I 
went into the house and stayed there until my cousin took the 
goat back to the pen. I hope that won’t happen to me again. 


MY PET CAT 

Mary McMa/jon—Lin wood ScJyool, 

I have a pet cat named Nella. He was born In July and he Is 
two years old now. When he was a baby he used to turn somer¬ 
saults when he ran. At night he prowls around. He runs so fast 
mother and daddy cannot catch him. I know we could not give 
him up. 
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OUR PLANT 

Cooperatiie Paragraph—Dunbar Schtxjl, 

Corrine’s grandmother sent us a fern for our room. It was 
a small plant in a can. We covered the can with orange paper. 
Every day Corrine watered the plant and put it in the sunshine. 
Our plant grew and grew until the Christmas vacation. While 
we were away during vacation our fern did not get any water. 
Some of the leaves turned yellow. We learned that a plant must 
have water, fresh air and sunshine to make it grow. 


THE LOST RABBIT 

Beverly Winston—UOuverture School, }A 

I lost my white rabbit. His name was Bunny. Once he got 
out of his house and ran away. We looked for him and found 
him. One day we went away and when we came back Bunny 
was gone again. We couldn’t find him that time. I was very 
sorry. 


MY HORSE 

Charles Xintniernian—Alcott School, }A 

I have a horse. My horse is black and white. She is three years 
old. She came to Wichita about a year ago. I ride her in the 
summer. She is out at the Casa Nova stables. She is in the first 
stall. She can jump five feet nine inches. Her name is Dixie. 
I feed her hay, corn, and other grain. I feed her salt too. She is 
very beautiful. I think she is the best horse in the world. 


MY DOLL 

Nona Stark—Finn School, }B 

I have a doll. Her name is Carol Joan. I got her for Christ¬ 
mas. Her hair and eyes are black. My doll will close her eyes 
and she will cry too. I like her very much. I am going to try to 
keep her a long time, so Mother will not have to buy me an¬ 
other doll next Christmas. 
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MY BICYCLE 

Bob Burns—College Hill School, 3A 

I have a bicycle. It is blue and white. It has a carrier and a 
speedometer. I can go thirty miles an hour down hill. Binge, 
my dog, tries to race, but I always beat him on my bicycle. I 
like my bicycle very much. 


OUR SANDTABLE 

Elizabeth Clemence—Franklin School, 3B 

We built an Indian house on our sandtable. Sue Cox brought 
two Indian dolls to live in the house. Near their house is a rocky 
hill. A brown bear lives there in a cave. We made a lake near 
this hill. One of the boys brought a bark canoe for the lake. 
Sometimes we put the Indians on the hill. The Indians can 
make smoke signals on the hill. We like to build Indian stories 
on our sandtable. 


A RIDE ON A PONY 

Lester Tally—Eugene Field School, 3A 

One day I was playing with one of our neighbors when 
Kenneth’s big brother, James, came riding down the street on 
a pony. He rode into the yard. All the boys and girls wanted to 
ride. At last it was my turn. I had a merry time. 

MY HAPPIEST TIME 

Dannie Kunce—Emerson School, 3A 

My happiest time was when I went for an airplane ride. We 
went up high then made a loop. When we started to land we 
went straight down and never tarried. The pilot’s name was 
Jim Bishop. 


SCRAPPY 

Paul Grigsby—Gardiner School, 3 A 

My dog is called Scrappy. My dog does tricks. He can stand 
on his hind legs. He can sit up when he wants something to eat. 
When he wants in the house, he jumps up on the door. I like my 
dog very much. 



MY PET FISH 

Evelyn Ruth—Washington Schoolp 4B 

I have ten very pretty pet fish. Some are orange and some 
are black and white. They have a big fish bowl with a house in 
the center. Sometimes my fish go around it and sometimes they 
go inside. The fish bowl has some moss in it with some marbles. 
Some of the marbles are red and white and some are blue and 
yellow. Others are different colors. I hope mv fish like their fish 
bowl. 


MY SEWING MACHINE 

Joan Anderson—Woodland School^ 4A 

I have a real sewing machine that I use to sew doll clothes. 
Some times it jumps a stitch or two, but I can fix it very easily. 
I mend my play dresses on my sewing machine when they get 
torn. I do not use it very often but when I do, I can sew fast 
on my sewing machine. My brother tries it sometimes, too, I like 
my sewing machine very much. 

MY PET TURTLE 

Vete Romhold—Alcott School, 4A 

I have a pet turtle. The turtle came by train. It has the name 
“New Orleans” printed on its back. I feed it dried bugs. Some¬ 
times it hides from me by going under the rocks in the dishpan 
where I keep it. I like my turtle very much. 

THE BALTIMORE ORIOLE 

Richard Collins—Martinson School, 4A 

The Baltimore Oriole is a beautiful bird. It has a black head 
and black wings with tips of white on the ends of its wings. His 
breast is dark orange. His tail is black with orange on the end 
of the feathers. The oriole builds his nest on two little branches. 
It is a long, little, slim nest about four inches long. I like the 
Baltimore Oriole very much. 
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MY HOBBY 

Maureen Heaton—Sunnyside School, 4A 


My hobby is collecting cups and saucers. I have forty dif¬ 
ferent kinds and sizes. These cups and saucers in my collection 
came from many different places. I have one from my aunt 
that is one hundred years old and another that is a real piece of 
Dresden China and many others from different states. I am al¬ 
ways anxious to get new ones to add to my collection. 

THE LOU-ELLEN APARTMENTS 

Lou Ann Laurence—Riterside School, 4A 

My Grandfather built some apartments in McAllen, Texas. 
The apartment building is named for my cousin, Jamee Ellen 
and me. It is quite a thrill to see *Tou-Ellen” written across the 
beautiful building. It is of Spanish construction, and different 
from any we have here in Wichita. It has a patio through the 
center of the building. A patio is a place where the sun can 
shine through and give sunshine to the flowers below. In this 
patio there are growing small palm trees, roses, cacti, geraniums, 
and many other interesting plants. There are sixteen beautifully 
furnished apartments in this building. I would like to live in 
one of these apartments some day. 

WICHITA’S BIRDS 

Marilyn Bills—Fairmount School, 4B 

Wichita has a great many birds. This is because Wichita is 
the stopping place for the birds when they fly south and on their 
return north. The girls and boys of Wichita have learned how 
to take care of the birds. In the winter the children feed the 
birds so they will not die. They love them very much. There are 
many sparrows everywhere. The meadow lark has a sweet voice 
and is our state bird, so naturally, he is our favorite. The car¬ 
dinal stays here all winter and we can hear his lovely song 
on cold frosty mornings. The birds are very valuable to the 
farmers and gardeners as they help to control insects. I am glad 
Wichita has so many different kinds of song birds. 
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MY VIOLIN 

Joyce Bell—Meridian School, 4 A 

I have a violin. I have taken forty-three lessons. I have a 
new bow that I won in a contest. I can play some songs that 
my Aunt Pearl knows and she sings them while I play. One of 
them is **When You and I Were Young Maggie.” I have played 
at church and at my uncle’s birthday party. Daddy likes to 
hear me play ”The Playtime Waltz.” It is the first piece that I 
learned by memory. It is also the first piece I learned that I 
could play on all the strings. I like to play my violin very much. 

MY MEASLES 

Jerry Wade McCar/y—McCormick Schoed, 4A 

The nurse sent me home from school and told me to call 
the doctor. When he came he said I had the measles, and had 
to be quarantined. At first I thought it would be fun but when 
he said I could not read or write I changed my mind. All I 
could do was to lie in bed in a dark room and I didn’t enjoy it 
a bit. Mother said I looked like a speckled hen. The speckles did 
not hurt though, thank heaven. 


TONY 

Sally Sue Todd—Adams School, 4A 

I have a puppy whose name is Tony. He has a white face, 
brown ears, and a black spot on his back that looks like a cloud. 
We say to Tony, **Do you want to go in the car?” and his tail 
starts wagging. Then we say, **You may go,” and he gets ex¬ 
cited. When we go out in the car he lies down on his blanket 
and keeps quiet but when we stop he jumps up and looks out 
of the window. Once when daddy left the car he became so 
anxious for him to come back that he accidentally stepped on 
the horn and I had to lift him off. When we leave Tony at home, 
he sleeps in his box but he is glad to see us come back. If his dish 
is empty he tells us by scratching it. I got him a rubber ball 
with a bell in it. At first he was afraid of it but now he has much 
fun with it. I think he is the best puppy in town. 
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MY PET BULLDOG 

Bobbie Jack Hayna—Eugene Eield Scfjool, 4B 

I have a pet bulldog. He likes to play ball. We get his ball 
when he is asleep but when he awakens he will go around and 
sniff all of us to find it. After he finds it he will dig under us and 
get it. Best of all he likes to ride in the car. When we are ready 
to go anywhere he will jump on us and bark. When night comes 
he is tired and climbs under the covers and goes to sleep with 
me. I like my bulldog very much. 

THE RACHMANINOFF CONCERT 

Dana Allen—College Hill ScJjooK 4A 

I went to the Forum in January to hear Rachmaninoff, a 
great pianist. His full name is Sergi Vasilvitch Rachmaninoff. He 
is about seventy-five years old. He is a Russian and spends his 
winters in the United States and his summers in Switzerland. 
This was the last season Rachmaninoff expected to play, so we all 
went to hear him. He has three pianos of his own and a little 
stool that he takes wherever he goes. I liked his playing very 
much and am sorry I will not be able to hear him again. 

WORLD’S PREMIERE AT DODGE CITY 

Gerald Rudd—Longfellow ScJ)ool, 4A 

On April the 1st the World’s Premiere of the movie ''Dodge 
City” was held at Dodge City, Kansas. The Warner Bros, stu¬ 
dio of Hollywood sent a special train load of stars. Among them 
were the Lane sisters, Errol Flynn, Big Boy Williams, Ann Sheri¬ 
dan, Humphrey Bogart, Wayne Morris, Buck Jones and many 
others. When the train came in at the railroad station there was 
a crowd bigger than Dodge City itself. My pony and I were 
there too. I could not see them sitting on my pony so I stood up 
on his back. While I was standing on Tony a man asked me to 
turn around. I did and before I knew what was happening he 
had taken a picture of me. That afternoon there was a parade 
in honor of the stars. Tony and I got to lead the Shetland ponies. 
This was the biggest affair that has ever come to Dodge City. 
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TOBY TYLER 

Robert Michener—Franklin School, 4R 

When I was in Africa I had a pet monkey. I called him Toby 
Tyler. My daddy bought him from a native. When we got Toby 
he was no bigger than my mother’s thumb. My daddy made a 
little ladder for him. When he was small he did most of his 
climbing on the ladder. By the time he was nine weeks old he 
could climb to the garage and all over the roof of the house. 
Toby would jump at my sister and scare her when she went to 
the vegetable garden. We had him for three years. Then I had 
to give him away as we were moving to the United States and 
I could not bring him with me. I would like to see Toby again. 
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SIGNS OF SPRING 

Darlene Edwards—Linuood School, 4/ 

How many signs of spring have you seen? Some of you may 
have seen bluebirds, robins, and many other birds. Some have 
seen buds and green leaves opening. Have you found any new 
sign? The other day I saw a tiny little caterpillar climbing up 
a tree eating the buds as he crawled along. I like to watch for 
spring signs. Do you? 


OUR CUB PACK 

Herbert Babb—Gardiner School, 4B 

Our community has a cub pack. We meet at Mrs. Gillette’s 
house at 1951 Lulu. The den mother is Mrs. Gillette and the 
cubmastcr is Mr. Gillette. There are eight cubs in our den. It 
is pack number thirty. Things cubs do are, build things like 
airplanes, boats, kites, birdhouses, etc. The cubs have to learn 
the cub promise, the law, the cub motto, cub salute, and the 
cub sign. There are four ranks. The ranks are, bobcat, wolf, 
bear, and lion. You have to pass tests to go from one to the 
next rank. I am in the wolf rank. Many boys are interested in 
cubbing. I know cubbing helps me to be a better citizen. 

MY TRIP TO TEXAS 

Virginia Lee Wentworth—Washington School, 3A 

Last summer my cousin, Donna Maree, her mother and I 
took a trip to Galveston and Corpus Christi, Texas. Every day 
we were in Galveston, we would go to the ocean and go in 
swimming. In the evenings after we ate our supper, we would 
go to the playgrounds and ride on the merry-go-round, hey- 
dey, and ferris wheel. Then we would listen to the cowboys 
sing. One day we rode on the ferry boat and across the big 
bridge to Lavaca. We watched negroes pick cotton. We went 
on to Corpus Christi where we saw our first orange tree. While 
we were there, we watched men bring in shrimp and head them. 
One day we went out in a row boat and fished. Donna caught 
seven fish, and I caught four. We had a wonderful trip. 



29 


Our Own Poems and Paragraphs 


KANSAS 

Cooperative Paragraph—Park School, 4B, 4A 

Kansas is the native state of a great many of our class. The 
word '^Kansas” is an Indian word meaning ''People of the South 
Wind.” There are many things that make us proud of our state. 
It produces more wheat than any other state and leads the na¬ 
tion in flour milling. It was a pioneer in the manufacture of air¬ 
planes and is still famous for making fine planes. Kansas pro¬ 
duces valuable minerals. It has reserves of salt that will last a 
half million years. It is one of the three producing units of he¬ 
lium gas in the United States. We love our Kansas prairies and 
hope always to make them our home. 


VISITING MY GRANDPARENTS 

Winifred Cox—Longfellotv School, 4B 

Last summer my mother, auntie and I went to Montana to 
see my Grandparents. My Grandpa was building a dam and so 
they were living in a trailer. We lived in the trailer with them. 
One day my mother and I rode horses up in the Black Hills. 
They are really mountains but they are called hills because they 
are not very steep. The trees are such a dark green that they 
look black from a distance. The breeze was cool in the day time 
and cold at night. Mother and I slept on a cot under the stars. 
It is so pretty in the Black Hills that Fd like to go there every 
summer. 


MY VIOLIN 

Richard 11 aw ton—Waco School, 4B 

I have a violin. I play it every day. My prettiest songs are 
"Valse Blue” and "Scout March”. I take music lessons Saturdays 
and Thursdays. I have 33 sheets of music and I have 4 music 
books. I am on my second term. Here is a little song I had when 
I first started taking violin lessons. "My violin beneath my chin. 
An old sweet tune I’ll now begin. A lovely song the whole day 
long. Please play for me when things go wrong.” I like my violin 
and I like to play it. 
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MY NEPHEW 

Donna J. Adkins—Ingalls Schoolf 4A 


I have a little nephew. His name is Corkey. He is two years 
old. His birthday is in June. Corkey has light blond hair and 
dark blue eyes with a fair complexion. He is nice when he is 
sleeping. He undresses himself and puts on his little sleepers. 
Then when he gets in bed he says his little prayer. Corkey also 
takes a book to bed with him, thinking he will go to school when 
he wakes up. He drums on my guitar when I am starting to 
practice. Corkey tries to sing and yodlc, but he does not get the 
job done very well. But after all the things he does, I still love 
him just the same. 


MY DOG 

ElanJa Honcyman—Kellogg Schoolf 4B 

Last Christmas I had a dog given to me. I decided to name 
him Curly because his tail was so curly. I wanted to take good 
care of him, for he was the first dog I had ever had. I got a book 
telling how to care for dogs. I learned how to give him a bath, 
what to feed him, and how to teach him tricks. Curly makes 
me very happy and I am sure he is happy too. 


MY WEEKLY READER 

Barbara Jean Hanna—Webs ter School, 4 A 

Our weekly reader has interesting things to read. This week 
I read a story that was called ''Weather Stations on the Ocean.” 
Two new ships were starting out across the Atlantic Ocean. 
The men in these ships are sent out to observe the weather. They 
send weather reports back to the United States Weather Bureau 
several times a day by radio. Air lines and steamship lines will 
use these reports. The weathermen will use two kinds of balloons 
in their work. One balloon is sent up to see how fast and in 
what direction the wind is blowing. These balloons are colored 
bright red so that they can be seen easily in the sky. The weather 
reports will help to prevent many accidents on the air lines and 
steamship lines. 



31 


Our Own Poems and Paragraphs 



SKIING AT BUNKER HILL 

Bobby Hall—Emerson School, 4 A 

One day this winter when I was over at Bunker hill Mr. Mc¬ 
Alister came over. He had four pairs of skis and two sleds. He let 
me use a pair of skis. I put them on and started down the hill. 
When I got about half way down, the front ends of my skis 
caught together and down I went. Mr. McAlister said that I did 
not lean forward enough so I tried it over again. That time I 
landed sefely at the bottom of the hill. I wish Mr. McAlister 
would bring his skis to Bunker hill again the next time it snows. 
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THE TOP OF PIKE’S PEAK 

AlJcfi Warkcntiu—Harry Street School^ 4B 

The man who owned our cabin took us up Pike’s Peak. It 
was slow going. When we got to the top we stayed about twenty- 
five minutes. There was a little snow on the buildings and the 
immense rocks even in August. We could see Colorado Springs 
and much farther in the distance through a telescope. We came 
down as slow as we went up. I slept well that night after this 
trip. 


MY GRANDMOTHER’S FARM 

Bohhy Hensley—Stanley School 

Every summer after school is out I go to my grandmother’s 
to stay. My grandmother lives about seventy miles east of Wich¬ 
ita in the *Tlint Hills”. Her farm is about three hundred acres 
in size. There are two creeks on it. One has an abundance of 
fish but the other one is too small for fish. When my grand¬ 
mother came to Kansas in 1840 in a covered wagon from In¬ 
diana her parents built a one room cabin in which to live. This 
little cabin is still standing. About twenty years later my grand¬ 
father built a seven room house and since then he has built on 
three more rooms. I like staying with grandmother very much 
for there are many things to do such as hunting, fishing, play¬ 
ing in the hay loft, swimming and helping my grandmother 
with the work. 


OUR ROOM LIBRARY 

Cootferath'e Paragraph—Lincoln School^ 4A 

We have a library in our room which has given us much 
pleasure. In it are forty books from the Wichita Public Library, 
and sixty-four belonging to us. There are books of history for 
young Americans, poems which we have learned to like, stories 
that carry us to fairyland, tales of great adventures, and stories 
of geography. We have learned many interesting facts and 
gained much knowledge through our reading. Our books are 
our friends. Our library has been a real joy to us. 
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THE BIRDS 

Marie Counterman—Finn School^ 4A 

One day I saw a bird in our tree. It was a redbird. I heard 
her mate singing for me. How sweetly he sang! I gave them 
bread and water every day. The birds made a nest in our tree, 
and I saw two eggs in it. One day two baby birds came out of 
the eggs, and the next day they were trying to open their eyes. 
The mother flew to get some worms. The next time I looked 
in the nest the birds were gone. I wish some more birds would 
come to my tree. I still put bread and water in the tree thinking 
they might come. 


MY NEW BABY SISTER 

Leo Griffin—Dunbar School^ 4B 

I have a baby sister. Her name is Lillian. She is one year old. 
She is walking around and tearing up everything in the house. 
This morning she had on my mother’s dress, my daddy’s shoes 
and my sister’s hat. She walked across the floor, and as she was 
getting on my bed my little dog saw her, caught hold of the dress 
and tore it near the hem. She ran to mother with the dog pulling 
back on the dress. When mother finally stopped him the dress 
was torn too bady to fix. She is very bad but we all love her just 
the same. 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

Joyce Glairs—Lourll School, 4B 

Abraham Lincoln was born in Kentucky. His parents were 
very poor, and he went to school very little. He was very fond 
of reading and in this way educated himself. He read what 
books he could get, lying in front of the fireplace, and reading 
by the light of the burning wood. Lincoln was very kind- 
hearted and could never bear to see people or animals mis¬ 
treated. He always hated war, but he knew there had to be 
war to free the slaves. He saved our nation and we are glad to 
honor him on his birthday. 
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MY FISH 

Margaret Terry—Lin wood School, 4B 

I have a funny gold fish at home whose name is Goldie. He 
has a funny little round mouth. He lives with the tadpoles in 
a fish-bowl. He swims and swims for hours. Sometimes he swims 
down to the bottom and sticks his nose in the rocks. Goldie 
looks like a big flame of fire. He is my most amusing playmate. 

OUR VACATION IN CALIFORNIA 

Craig Park—Hyde School, 4A 

When we were in California the first thing we did was to 
get an apartment. The next day we went to the beach and en¬ 
joyed the ocean. Every night we went to the Pike. I played 
Bingo and won twenty cents. We also went to Catalina Island. 
We stayed in Long Beach about two months, then we came 
home. I had a nice trip. 

MY PLAYHOUSE 

Ruby Lee Jean Joy—VOuverture School, 4A 

I have a little playhouse in my back yard. I have a stove, 
three chairs, and a pair of dotted curtains. My playhouse has a 
green roof and green door, too. It sets upon some stones, it has 
door steps. My doll and I play together in my playhouse. When 
I finish washing my dishes in the evening, sometimes I sit on the 
door steps and rock her to sleep. Then I put her to bed. I like 
my playhouse very much. 

WHAT MY PENNIES DID 

Robert Logidon—Carleton ScJ)ool, 4li 

A year ago last Christmas my grandfather gave me a bank. 
I decided to fill it with pennies. I had lots of fun doing this. 
Then last Christmas Day grandfather and I opened my bank. 
To my surprise we found I had enough money to buy me a dog. 
Grandfather and I began shopping for one. I finally decided on 
a fox terrier. His name is Pal. We are real pals and have lots of 
fun together. I often think of what my pennies did for me. 
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MAN-OAVAR 

Frank Kntilek—Irving Sch(H)l, 48 

I went on a trip to Kentucky where I saw the most famous 
race horse in the United States. He is twenty-four years old. 
His name is Man-O-War. He lost one race out of twenty-three. 
I have a pair of his shoes that he raced in. I saw the colored man 
who took care of Man-O-War. The colored man slept right 
with Man-O-War. I enjoyed my trip especially because I saw 
this famous horse. 
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THE PRECIOUS GIFT TO THE UNITED STATES 

Patricia Martin—Irving School^ 4A 

Not long ago a great president of the United States visited 
the state of Kentucky to see a log cabin in which Lincoln was 
born. The cabin stands in Lurue County, Kentucky. A nice house 
has been built over it to keep it safe and sound. The American 
flag waves over it every day. Abraham Lincoln was born in this 
cabin more than a hundred years ago. The whole farm around 
the cabin has been turned into a park. In order that other people 
may visit it whenever they want to, a good road has been con¬ 
structed to it. In the year of 1916 the cabin, the nice house and 
the park around it were given to the United States Government, 
to be kept for all our people. President Woodrow Wilson went 
to Kentucky to receive it. I wish that Abraham Lincoln was alive 
now. 


MY PET REDBIRD 

George Christopher—Alcott School, 4B 

One day I was walking down the sidewalk. I dropped a 
piece of bread. To my amazement a redbird flew down from a 
tree and picked it up and flew to me with it. I thought at first he 
was thanking me for it, but soon he flew away. For a week I did 
not see him. One day I heard a noise in the yard. I looked out of 
the window and saw the redbird. He had broken his wing. I 
cared for him and soon he was well. For a long time we played 
together, but one day he flew away. I hope to see him again. 

MY FIRST BEE STING 

Bettx Jane Wilson—Waco School, 4 A 

When I was two years of age we lived on a farm. A bee never 
had stung me before, until one day when I was barefooted. I was 
wading in water around the well. All of a sudden something bit 
my little toe and it hurt so badly that I cried and cried. Mother 
put some medicine for burns on it and wrapped it up. But that 
night when I went to bed it was so swollen that it looked like a 
ball on my little toe. 
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MY VACATION IN COLORADO 

Jafict Carnahan—Franklin School, 4B 

Five years ago our family went to Colorado. In Colorado 
Springs we rented a little apartment. From there we could go 
to the mountains. One day we drove to Denver and had a picnic 
in the park. After eating our lunch we took a walk around the 
zoo. \Ve also climbed to the top of the dome of the capitol 
building. From there we could look out over the city and see 
many mountain peaks in the distance. Another interesting trip 
was the one to Seven Falls. We saw some fish in a pool of water 
very deep but so clear that one could sec to the very bottom of 
the pool. Then we climbed several hundred steps to the top. 
When we all got to the top my brother and I got a drink of 
wat.cr. The rock above Seven Falls is supposed to be the one on 
which Helen Hunt Jackson sat to write her famous story 
**Ramona.” When we came down we bought some peanuts and 
fed them to a family of chipmunks. After eight pleasant days 
in Colorado we started back to my Grandfather’s farm in 
Western Kansas. 


MY DIARY 

Geraldine Reimer—Willard School, tB 

I received a diary for my birthday on December 3, 1939. It 
is red and black and gold. It is a five year diary. I write in my 
diary things I do every day. At the back of my diary there is a 
place where I can write the names of persons and their ad¬ 
dresses, the dates of their birthdays and anniversaries. My diary 
has a key and lock and if I don’t want anyone to read it I can 
lock it. I like my diary very much. 
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A DIZZY RIDE 

Eddie Walker — Washittg/on School 5 >4 


When the carnival came to town last summer, John and I 
decided to earn a free ride on the Ferris wheel or the ponies. The 
man who was in charge said we could earn two rides apiece if we 
would haul water for the men and horses. John fixed his wagon 
and put a large jar in it to haul the water. It required several trips 
to give each enough. That night we went back to take our rides. 
We walked around the show grounds at first just to see the funny 
sights. Our first ride was on the Ferris wheel and we had so much 
fun that we decided to take one more ride. The man gave us a 
longer ride the second time. Suddenly everything looked as if it 
were going around and around. John said that he was dizzy and 
I knew that I was sick. We were surely glad to step out on firm 
ground. 


JOYCE HAS AN OPERATION 

Betty Gray—Harry Street School, 

Joyce Good, a girl in my room, has just had her appendix 
removed. She is in Wesley Hospital. She will not be at school for 
about three or four weeks. Our room is going to buy her some 
flowers. We are also going to send birthday cards because tomor¬ 
row is her birthday. I will be glad when Joyce is well enough to 
come to school. 


MY YEAR BOOK 

Joanne Law—Skinner School, 5 A 

I made a note book to keep all my papers in. It is made of 
wood and has cork letters and a cork design of flowers on the 
cover. I painted it a light oak color. It is a very pretty book and 
will last for years. I can hardly wait until I can use it. Our art 
teacher is helping me put on the leather hinges. Then it will be 
finished. 
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A STORY OF LINCOLN 

Jimmie O'Connor—Willard Sc/joolf SB 

Lincoln became one of a volunteer force at the time of the 
Black Hawk War. His company chose him as its captain. He did 
not care for hunting or fighting and knew little about it. One 
day when Lincoln and his company were marching through a 
field, they came to a gate and Lincoln did not know what to say. 
So he shouted, ''This company is dismissed for two minutes 
when it will fall in again on the other side of the gate!” This 
story shows how Lincoln could get out of difficulties. 

OUR READERS 

Truman Foster—Webster ScJjool, SB 

We have some new readers called "Making America.” The 
first of the book begins with stories about George Washington as 
a surveyor and then other stories of famous hunters and trappers 
follow. The book tells of the early pioneer days and of the mod¬ 
ern homes and buildings of today. Then it gives children stories 
of a long time ago to the children of today. It has a pronouncing 
dictionary of words we might not be able to pronounce. I am 
going to try to keep this book until I am a grown man because 
it has so many lovely pictures and stories in it. 

MAKING A MURAL 

Dale Cooper—Hyde Schoolt SB 

A few days ago the 5B class read in the book "Building 
America”, about the Indians and so we thought we would like 
to draw and paint a mural. We thought the 4A class would like 
to help too. So we read more about the Indians and found some 
pictures. We decided on the pictures we would like to draw, and 
we practiced at our seats. Then the teacher measured the paper 
we were to use. She chose the children that were to draw. She 
mixed the paints and then helped with the color scheme. We 
drew and painted the mural in about three days. We have it up 
now in our room and it looks very nice. It was fun making it. I 
hope you can all see it. 
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MY VISIT TO THE SEASHORE 

Tom Parshall—Park School, 5B 

When I was in Florida, I went swimming in the Atlantic 
Ocean. It was very much fun. I had on a little inner tube. When 
a wave came up and broke over me, it hit me and hurt like a 
whipping. Once when I was swimming, I stepped on a jelly fish. 
It was so slippery I went right down into the water. It isn’t very 
pleasant to get the salty water in your mouth. The ocean is so 
big it looked as if the sky and water met. As I watched the waves, 
I saw a shark flapping its tail. I hope the whole class will visit the 
seashore some day. 

OUR MODEL AIRPLANE CLASS 

Charles OrinJgreff—Stanley School, SA 

The fifth and sixth grade boys of Stanley School have a model 
airplane class in the auditorium at three-thirty every Wednesday 
afternoon. The Skelly Oil Company sponsors our airplane class. 
Our teacher’s name is Burch Davis. He had us make little gliders 
for our first lesson. Then we made larger ones. After we made 
the gliders, we each started a covered model with paper on the 
wings and tail. For the body we used a stick. The wings and tail 
were square at the ends. The ones we are making now are cov¬ 
ered with paper, and the wings and tail are round at the end. 
Most of us have finished our models. We are very anxious to get 
started on the next model, so we can complete it before school is 
out. We like to work on our airplanes very much. 

MY AIRPLANE 

Jack Gahhert—McCormick School, 5 A 

About a week ago, mother let me buy an airplane. The name 
of my plane is 'AViley Post”. It is green and yellow. The wings 
are sixteen inches from tip to tip. The body is ten inches long. It 
took me three days to make it. When I got it finished it would 
not fly. But would only roll on the floor. So I took a pin and stuck 
it in the tail. Then I wound it up and it went in circles. I’m going 
to make another plane as soon as I can. 



42 


The Wichita Public Schools 


MY COLLECTION 

Loscn Parker—Woodland School, 5B 

I have always wanted a dog but mother and father have never 
let me have one so I started a toy dog collection. I have one hun¬ 
dred six dogs. Some are glass, wood, china, lead and rubber. We 
had to buy a bookcase to put them in. I have had only one trag¬ 
edy and that was when father tried to fix a crooked shelf. He 
jerked on it and the shelf came out and down went my dogs. Of 
course some of them were broken but we finally succeeded in 
glueing them back together. My cutest dog is one that you can 
put his head on his tail. My most expensive dogs are in an or¬ 
chestra. They cost eighty cents each. I have dogs from Denver, 
San Antonio and Mexico. I hope to double the number in an¬ 
other year. 


MY DUCK AND HER DUCKLINGS 

Robert Rodgers—Carleton School, 5 

I have a white and black duck. Her name is Wobble. She has 
a little red house in the garden. It has a little pond in front of it. 
There is a little bridge that goes over the pond. One day when I 
was out feeding Wobble I heard a little noise like Peep! Peep! I 
looked but saw nothing. So I thought I would look in Wobble’s 
little red house. Guess what I saw! six little baby ducks just 
hatched! I ran to tell mother and when we got back they were 
all out on the little pond. They looked so funny I laughed and 
laughed. 

MY TRIP TO THE NEW YORK WORLD’S FAIR 

Ronald Got/—Alcott School, 5B 

I went to the New York World’s Fair last summer. There 
were many interesting things to see. If you did not want to walk 
you could take a sightseeing bus or a little push-motor car. There 
were many places to eat and many fountains. At night you could 
watch all the pretty lights. We went through all the foreign 
buildings and saw many other interesting sights. I enjoyed my 
trip to the New York World’s Fair very much. 
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FATHER PETER 

Stasie Balafas—Adams School, 5 A 

I have a pet bunny named Peter. He is silver gray, with long 
silky ears. When I go to the garage with feed for him, he always 
waves his ears at the door, wondering what I have brought him. 
Peter has a wife named Molly. They have had a family of rabbits 
of which Peter is very proud. Peter can do many tricks like turn¬ 
ing a somersault, jumping high in the air and turning while he 
jumps and racing with Molly. He seems to enjoy my playing with 
him because he kicks up his hind legs and gives a big jump. Peter 
sleeps in the day time. When he was young he often acted as our 
alarm clock because he chased around the house about five in the 
morning. I hope Peter will be waiting for me when I get home 
tonight. 


MY STEAM ENGINE 

Dill Butinitifi—Lincoln ScImmI, 5B 

Last Christmas I received a steam engine from my mother 
and father. It is about fifteen inches high and about six inches in 
diameter. Alcohol is used to make it go, and it has a whistle. It is 
red and silver. It holds one third of a pint of water and one fifth 
of a pint of alcohol. It runs very fast. I like my steam engine very 
much. 


A MODERN T. W. A. 

Harry Crow—Sunnyside School, 5 A 

Last year my class visited a big T. W. A. at the Wichita Mu¬ 
nicipal Airport. It was one hundred twenty-five feet wide. The 
color of it was shining silver. It holds five-hundred gallons of gas; 
it has two gas tanks. Each hour it flies it uses eighty-seven gallons 
of gas. This T. W. A. carries its mail in the nose of the plane. It 
travels at the rate of two hundred twenty-five miles an hour. 
This big plane can carry fourteen passengers. Each of the pas¬ 
sengers is allowed thirty-five pounds of luggage. The seats are 
made of steel and stuffed with cotton. The seats have a strong 
leather safety belt. One of my wishes is to ride in this plane. 
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MY TREE 

Mar cell us Steele—VOuverture School ^ 5 A 

Last year I planted a little tree in the front yard. It didn’t 
grow much the first year, but some day it is going to be a very 
useful tree. It will be large and shady. I will climb up in it and sit 
on its large branches. Then I will make me a swing and swing to 
and fro in the shade. I will make some bird houses and hang them 
in the tree so I can have company. All kinds of pretty birds will 
sing for me. I am very proud of my tree and hope to plant an¬ 
other like it in the spring. 

AMERICA 

Marlene Schulze—Linuood School, 5/\ 

America is my native land. I am glad that I live in America 
because we are a peace-loving country. America has a great deal 
of beautiful scenery such as the Yellowstone National Park. We 
are very proud of our people. From them have come such heroes 
as George Washington, Abraham Lincoln and many others. In 
America our people are able to vote for whom they want for 
president and other offices. The United States is in America. It 
has forty-eight states in it. America has many schools because we 
want our people to have a good education. On one side of Amer¬ 
ica is the Pacific ocean. On the other, there is the Atlantic ocean. 
Truly we live in a wonderful country. 

THE FIRE IN IOWA 

Charles Thomas—Lon ell School, 

Last September when I was in Fort Dodge, Iowa, I saw the 
most gigantic fire I have ever seen. It was the burning of the 
Plymouth-Processing Plant. This plant had 10,000 tons of soy¬ 
bean oil which was destroyed. The fire destroyed $2 50,000 worth 
of stock. I got to the fire in time to see it when it was at its worst. 
Two box cars were set on fire from a falling wall and burned. 
The building burned to the ground except for the huge brick 
smoke-stack. It was a terrible sight and I never want to see an¬ 
other one like it. 



Our Own Poems and Paragraphs 


45 


MY FAVORITE AUTHOR 

Alberta Davis—Martinson School, 5 A 

My favorite author is Louisa May Alcott. She was born in 
Germantown, Pennsylvania, November 29, 1832, but she spent 
most of her girlhood in Boston and Concord, Massachusetts. Her 
father was a philosopher and a teacher but he didn’t make much 
money. Louisa soon realized what a burden her mother shoul¬ 
dered so she started working. One may read of the many things 
she did in 'Tittle Women” which is a story of her life. She sold 
a poem when she was eight years old and at sixteen she sold her 
first story for five dollars. Folk young and old liked her stories so 
well they clamored for more so she continued to write until she 
died. Even though Louisa May Alcott has been dead for many 
years, she will always be remembered. 

MY DREAM 

Aftfry Busch—Kellogg School, 5B 

Last summer I had a terrible dream. I dreamed that I went to 
the zoo to see the alligator pond and was looking at them when 
all at once my foot slipped and I fell in. A big alligator came 
after me. I tried to get away but wasn’t fast enough. I swam and 
swam. Just then I awakened and was trembling like a leaf. I 
thought the alligator was still coming after me. I was swimming 
in the bed until my sister awakened me and asked me what T was 
doing. I told her my dream and she laughed at me. I hope I never 
have a dream like that again. 

OUR CALF, ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

Darlene Smith—Eugene Field School, 5 A 

We have a bull calf named Abraham Lincoln. Mother named 
it that because it was born on Abraham Lincoln’s birthday. It 
looks just like its mother except for one spot. It’s mother has a 
star on her forehead and so does the calf. I discovered him by 
going out to see his mother and there he was. It could stand all 
ready. I was surprised and ran to tell mother. I like the calf very 
much and hope I can keep it. 
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WAR 

Bobby OJem—Meridian School, 5 A 


Do you know how terrible war is? War is worse than most 
people think. Thousands of men, women and children are killed. 
Some are left homeless and many children, when war is over, 
find that their fathers have been killed or hurt in such a way that 
they are not able to work again. Cities and towns are destroyed. 
The people can’t even sleep for fear of an air raid or that their 
homes will be destroyed by bombs. War destroys not only 
homes and people but it takes a lot of money away from those 
who need it. Countries are deep in debt and it takes three or four 
generations to get the debt paid. Let us all pray and ask God to 
keep the United States out of the war. 

THE CAVE IN 

Helen Jean Boully—Gardiner School, 

Last summer when we went on our vacation we saw many 
interesting things. We were going from Baxter Springs, Kansas 
to Springfield, Missouri on highway sixty-six. At one place we 
saw a crowd of people so my daddy got out of the car to see what 
had happened. The highway patrolman said that a mine which 
goes under the highway had caved in letting the pavement cave 
in. No one was hurt but it might have caused a very bad acci¬ 
dent. 


A TREASURED HELMET 

Elsie Francis—In flails School, 

After the World War was over my daddy brought home his 
heavy metal helmet which we have always kept. Inside of it 
there is a padding of cotton covered with leather that kept it 
from hurting his head. There are six dents in the top of the 
crown which were made by bullets from German guns. One day 
he had just put this helmet on when a bullet hit the top of it. He 
thought he was lucky to have his head so well protected. This 
helmet is greatly treasured by our family and I am going to 
keep it for my children to see. 
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THE WILL ROGERS MEMORIAL 


Mary ’Virginia Major—Fairmouut School^ 5 A 


Last summer we visited the Will Rogers Memorial in Clare- 
more, Oklahoma. The architecture of the building was like a 
large ranch house. It was very beautiful and was built of native 
stone. The floors were made of unfinished slate from the state of 
Maine. The first room we visited had lariats from all over the 
world. Here also was the stuffed calf on which Will Rogers had 
practiced. In another room there were quirts (which are riding 
whips) of many kinds. In one room there was a glass case with 
Will Rogers’ saddles of many different sizes. These had been 
made especially for Will Rogers by his friends. The smallest one 
was only four and one-half inches high. In another room there 
were telegrams and letters from all over the world. We saw the 
bronze statute of Will Rogers. We thought it was very life like 
and impressive. The last thing we did was to register. The regis¬ 
tering stand was the altar on which Will Rogers took his Masonic 
oath. We thought that everything was arranged nicely and we 
hope you, too, will see it sometime. 


FRANKLIN SCHOOL PROCTOR SYSTEM 

Laitrice Crum—Franklin School, 5A 

For about ten years Franklin School has been using the proc¬ 
tor system. The word proctor means an officer who sees that 
every thing is kept running smoothly and orderly. Miss Dowd 
and the teachers choose the boys and girls according to their 
work and their citizenship. We have two groups of proctors. 
They work on alternate weeks. Some proctors have the duty of 
opening the doors for the little children on cold days. Others 
have duty on the grounds helping the children with their games. 
Some proctors arc on duty on the stairs and in the basement. 
The proctor system teaches children not to be cross or bossy to 
others but kind and helpful. At the end of the semester the 
P.T.A. gives a treat to the proctors. I think the idea of a proctor 
system is very good or it would not have been successful so long. 
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THE CARDINAL 

Bobby Scanlon—Riverside School, 5B 

In our back yard we have an elm tree. In early spring a 
cardinal returns each year to build his nest in this tree. One warm 
spring day, I was watching Mr. Cardinal from the kitchen win¬ 
dow. I saw him do the queerest thing. He was tugging at a string 
fastened to one of my tiny automobiles that was in the sand pile. 
A few days later I climbed the tree. The cardinal had woven the 
string into his nest. The car was still fastened to this string. In 
the nest were two pale gray eggs, shaded with purple, and brown. 
Sometimes when I am playing in the back yard the cardinal will 
give his call. I answer back with one of my bird calls and we carry 
on the conversation in bird language. I’m looking forward to his 
return this spring. 


BRUCE 

Charles Churchman—Finn School, 5/\ 

Mother checked a book out of the library named "'Bruce”. It 
is about a dog that at first was very ugly but became a beautiful 
collie. Bruce was owned by a rich man and lady. At this time 
France happened to be in a war with Germany and Bruce was 
sent to a training school and was taught to carry messages. He 
carried an important message up a hill with Germans all around 
it. He got to the place with the message but not without getting 
hit with two machine gun bullets. He was deaf for about two 
weeks. One day a German killed a sentry on guard. Bruce fol¬ 
lowed him and was about to spring on him when a body of sol¬ 
diers came out to meet the German. The German though Bruce 
was a wolf or some kind of devil. He grabbed a rifle and shot 
Bruce. The French came out and captured the German but it 
seemed too late to save Bruce. While the captain was saying some 
words before burying Bruce, Bruce got up dazedly and looked 
around. The bullet fired at him had knocked him unconscious. 
Bruce was sent back to live with his master and mistress. I like 
the book "Bruce” very much. 
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WHEN I GOT THE MEASLES 

Alice Culley—Longfellou School, 5 A 

One night as I was preparing for bed I saw small red dots all 
over me. Mother looked at me and said I had the measles. The 
next day mother called the Board of Health Dept. A man came 
down and put up a quarantine sign. He said I would not be able 
to go back to school until the fourteenth of February which was 
Valentine’s day. Three days later the spots went away and they 
were only three day measles. I had fun making valentines and 
studying. When time came to go back I was all excited and 
could hardly wait! When I got back to school I was glad that 
you could only have measles once. 


THE SNOW CRUISER 

facifiielhte Pickering—Irving School, 5/\ 

Admiral Byrd Is taking the snow cruiser to Little America. 
This huge automobile was designed by Dr. Thomas Poulter, who 
was with Admiral Byrd on his last trip to Little America. The 
cruiser is fifty-five feet long and has ten foot tires. It holds four 
persons. There are double-deck bunks to sleep In, folding chairs 
to sit in, a galley to cook in, and a chart table to work at. There 
are heaters to keep the men warm, and a snow melter to make 
water for drinking and washing. The cruiser has three rooms, 
an engine room, a machine shop and a dark room. The snow 
cruiser Is perfectly safe and is ready for great adventures at the 
bottom of the world. 


MY TELEGRAPH SET 

Robert Fortier—Alcott School, SA 

Last year my friend and I set up a telegraph line between 
the house and garage. We each made a sounder and a key. Then 
we bought some wire and batteries and everything was ready. 
Our first discouragement came when my set wouldn’t work, but 
a man lent me one he had used and this time everything worked 
well. The line is still up and I hope to use It again. 
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CUB SCOUTS 

Boh Jonsott—Emerson School, SA 


Last year I joined Cub Scouts. Cubs are Scouts that arc be¬ 
tween the ages of nine and twelve. I joined den one pack five. 
Cubs have dens and packs instead of troops and units like Boy 
Scouts. We have pack meetings the third Friday of every month. 
When you first join Cubs you are a Bobcat. After you pass the 
requirements required you are a Wolf. Then you become a Bear 
and at last a Lion. In the summer we have backyard camps and 
put up a tent, make a fireplace, sleep, eat and play out there. 
The Cub motto is **Do your best.” I want to be a loyal Cub 
Scout and when Tm old enough I will join Boy Scouts. 


THE FIRE FALL AT YOSEMITE 

Patricia Roop—College Hill School, SA 

Last summer at Yosemite we saw the Fire Fall. At eight 
o’clock in the evening we went to an out door program where 
the forest rangers told us about the different animals that live in 
the park. He also told us that the first Fire Fall was really an ac¬ 
cident, as a man who was on Glacier Point, which is the rock 
from which it falls, built a fire and after it had burned down 
where only the embers were left, he pushed it off the cliff. A 
man who was going through the park saw it and thought it so 
beautiful that the authorities decided to make the fire falls a 
regular nightly attraction. It is now one of the best known en¬ 
tertainments of the park. The ranger also told that it does not 
hurt the trees as the fire falls on a rock ledge. The next time I 
go to California I would like to see the Fire Falls. 


MY SWIMMING EXPERIENCE 

Donald Yancy—Dunbar School, 5 A 

One day about the middle of summer I went to the McKinley 
park. I had gone to learn to swim. The first thing I had to do was 
to go under a cold shower, then have inspection by the Life 
Guard. After I had been under the cold shower and inspected, I 
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walked to the middle of the pool which was 6 feet deep. There 
were a lot of children standing near me. All at once one of them 
pushed me. Although I did not know how to swim, I tried. I 
started to swim as if I’d been swimming for years. I remember 
that day as plainly as if it were yesterday, and have been swim¬ 
ming ever since. Next summer I hope to pass a Life Savers test 
and win a button. 


OUR GIANT MAP 

Cooftcratii/e Paragraph—Waco School, 5 A 

We are making a giant picture map of the United States 
which we are enjoying greatly. Almost half of the class can 
work at one time because the map is so large. At the top of the 
bulletin board we will put the United States of America in large 
letters. In one corner we plan to draw the United States posses¬ 
sions. There are two pupils working on each state which will 
have pictures of products, natural resources, national parks, and 
famous people. We are also putting rivers and oceans on this 
diagram. This is our project for the semester. 





OUR SURPRISE 

Bitty Jean Walters — F.ii^cnc FielJ School^ b.\ 


One afternoon in September my sister and I had a pleasant 
surprise. Mother told us to hurry with the dishes so we could go 
for a ride in the car. Usually when we get to the corner daddy 
asks mother which way she wants to go, but this time he didn’t. 
We thought something was up. We had ridden about five miles 
when we saw some girls on their bicycles. We said we wished we 
had one. We went a little farther and mother got stung with a 
wasp so they said that they would go to grandma’s to put some¬ 
thing on it. When we got there Uncle Kenneth said that it was 
near to Maxine’s birthday. Then he took us in his basement. 
There we saw a blue bicycle with a white light, and a back car¬ 
rier with a tail light. We jumped up and down. They took the 
bicycle out doors and we rode until it was time to go home. 
Uncle Kenneth said that it was Maxine’s birthday present, but 
it was mine too. I think he was very nice to give us such a nice 
surprise. 


A ’’GHOST” CITY 

Jack Carlson—Riterside SchooU 


A few summers ago our family drove to Colorado for a vaca¬ 
tion. During our trip we visited an old historical town called 
Central City. This town was once termed a ’’ghost” city for 
when all the ore was taken from the mines the people moved 
elsewhere to find work. We registered at the Teller House which 
was built about eighteen eighty. Years ago when President Grant 
was making a tour of the country he stopped in Central City. 
The people were so enthusiastic over his arrival that they paved a 
path to the Teller House with silver dollars. Central City is the 
spot where gold was first discovered in Colorado. We visited a 
mine called ’’Glory Hole” that was once a very rich vein. We 
saw the opera house with granite walls three feet thick. It was 
locked at the time so we didn’t see the beautiful interior of the 
building. 
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MUSIC IS MY INTEREST 

Conrad Cline—McCortnUk School, 6A 

Perhaps some day I will be able to play in the band of the 
North High School. The instrument I now play is a Tonette and 
by learning to play it well, I hope to change to a more difficult 
instrument, the cornet. The Tonette is very simple looking, 
black in color and is about eight inches long. I am able to play 
several selections on it now and I find it has a good tone and 
sounds well with the piano. I learned to play this instrument at 
school as my teacher gave us directions, and by practicing at 
home, I spend many enjoyable hours with my instrument. I am 
anxiously waiting to get a start on my new cornet and then play 
in the band. 

THE SOUNDS IN 'THE WIZARD OF OZ” 

jack Perrin—Harry Street School, 6B 

There are many odd sounds in the "Wizard of Oz”. There has 
to be yips and barks of dogs, the sound of an oil can being 
squirted and other odd noises. A sound crew was sent to Catalina 
Island to get some sounds of rare birds. They got the rhinoceros 
bird that roars and the emu who makes the sound of tom-toms 
but most of the sounds were imaginary. First the men had to 
imagine what the sounds would be like. Then they put the imag¬ 
inary sounds on records which they used for the motion picture. 
I thought this show was very good. 

THE LETTER FROM AUSTRALIA 

Doris Dun mire—Skinner School, ft A 

The children of Skinner School received a letter from a 
friend in Australia. It took the letter about five weeks to get here. 
Betty, the little girl who wrote the letter told us some interesting 
things. She said that it was summer where she lived and that she 
has ten weeks vacation. She also sent us a picture of the school 
house that she attends. On the stamps were pictures of the king 
and queen of England. We were glad to hear from a little girl 
in another country. 



TREES 

Ellen McEuen—College Hill School^ bA 
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Trees are beautiful in all seasons. In summer or on a warm 
day you could see a cluster of swaying trees, with a cool breeze 
singing through their skyward branches, making a lovely music 
which is enjoyed by all who hear it. In winter there are long 
driveways lined with trees covered with our little friends the 
snowflakes. When the snow freezes, they look like a lovely fairy 
castle shining in the sun. Then there are other trees in spring 
which bear lovely tender green buds, with birds nesting in their 
branches. In fall the trees are dressed up as if they were going to 
a fairy ball. The leaves come floating to the ground in gay colors 
of red, orange, brown and purple. When the leaves fall to the 
ground they make food for the trees. Trees are useful in many 
ways such as, enriching the soil, giving shade, and rest to birds. 
There are many other ways in which trees help us but I’m sure 
we ought to be grateful to have trees. 


MRS. ROOSEVELT’S NEW BOOTS 


Kenneth Ahles—Linuooil Sehoetl^ 6B 


just recently the Tietzel Jones Boot Company in which my 
mother works received an order to make a pair of riding boots 
for the wife of the President of the United States. The boots are 
made to measure of brown Aztec leather which is very soft. The 
boots are size six C and eighteen and one-half inches high. Each 
person in the factory wanted to have some part in the making of 
the boots. My mother cut all the strings used. After the pieces 
were sewed together the leather was dampened and shaped over 
a wooden foot called a last. When the leather dried, it was treed 
and polished. The boots are now on display and later will be sent 
to the White House in Washington, D. C. I am glad to know 
that my mother helped in the making of Eleanor Roosevelt’s new 
boots. I think the people of Wichita should be proud to know 
the president’s wife ordered her riding boots from a factory in 
our city. 
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SNOW HIKE 

Ping Mar—Carleton School, 6 A 


Last year, in an early morning of December, I was out in 
the camp with some boys of the Young Men’s Christian Asso¬ 
ciation. The snow was falling, the wind was blowing very hard, 
the vast ground was covered with a big white blanket of snow. It 
was very beautiful as far as the eye could see. Every thing was 
so quiet, except some birds were exclaiming outside because they 
were working very hard to find their food for the cold day. Some 
of my companions were around a big fire inside the camp. They 
were singing, telling stories and some were eating their breakfast. 
Soon everybody went outside to play in the snow. Some were 
throwing snow balls, some were rolling a big snow man and I was 
playing hide and seek with some boys. Everybody looked so 
cheerful. I think this is the nicest time I ever had and I hope I 
will go out to the camp again the next time the snow falls. 


MY GRANDFATHER 

John Christy—Vairmount ScJjool, 6A 

My Grandfather was born in Somersetshire, England in the 
year of 1844. His job in England was to hold horses while the 
people went in to get an afternoon drink. At the age of fourteen 
he came to America in a sail boat. Here he drove a freight stage¬ 
coach. With his hair cut short the Indians didn’t want his scalp. 
The first time he voted, Lincoln was running for President. 
Grandfather was ninety-six years old on the first of February. I 
think I am lucky to have a grandfather still living. 

THE TIME I FELL THROUGH THE ICE 

Everett Conquest — ParJt. ScJjool, 6A 

Have you ever fallen through the ice? Well! I have. It hap¬ 
pened last winter. I was killing carp, when a boy came out on the 
ice where I was. Then splash! we went through. It happened 
that the water was not very deep, but my pants legs were wet to 
my knees. When I got home I was about frozen. To be sure, after 
that spanking I got, I shall never go too near the ice again. 
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A WEEK AT CAMP 

Barbara Beard—Ad anti School ^ 6 A 

Last summer, I spent a week at camp **Bide-aWee’\ It is ten 
miles north of Wichita. We arrived at 7:00 P. M. Sunday. There 
were five cabins and the lodge. I was assigned to cabin '"Teddy 
Bear”. We went to bed at 9:30 and were awakened at 6:45 in the 
morning by the rising bell. They allowed us an hour to wash 
and dress before breakfast. Dramatics, dancing and science fol¬ 
lowed. The science instructor had two baby sparrows and a 
robin. She let us take turns feeding them. The sport hour and 
craft came next. During the sport hour we played games and 
went bicycle riding. For craft work we made belts, coasters, 
autograph books, and hats out of cork. Yarn was used to make 
dolls. There was a fifteen minute intermission before lunch in 
which we could rest, write letters, and clean up. The store was 
then opened. There you could get candy, stamps and stationery. 
The rest hour was followed by playing in the splash pool. We 
couldn’t go swimming because it had rained and the river was 
high. After dinner, we played games and sang around the fire¬ 
place where I made many new friends. I had a wonderful time 
and I want to go again. 


A FUNNY EXPERIENCE 


V.dwin Kirk—Stanley School, hA 


Have you ever had a funny experience? One day about three 
year ago after I had eaten my dinner I went back to our old 
icebox to get something more to eat. What I wanted was on the 
top and I wasn’t tall enough to reach it so I opened one of the 
doors. The first shelf wasn’t high enough so I stepped on the next 
shelf and the ice box fell over on top of me. My sister heard the 
noise and came running out. There was some red jelly on top of 
the icebox and when I fell some of the jelly fell on me. My sister 
thought it was blood and nearly fainted. Father lifted the icebox 
up and discovered the blood was only jelly. As the icebox was not 
very heavy it did not hurt me. Mother washed oflF the jelly and I 
returned to school. 
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OUR MEXICAN DOLLS 

Norttta Dajiuc — Carle/on School^ 6B 

In our room at school we have two beautiful Mexican dolls 
which came from Mexico City. The girl is dressed in a fiesta 
costume. It is red trimmed in green bands. The skirt is beaded 
with beautiful colored beads. The blouse is white. Her braided 
hair has a pretty bow on it. The boy is not dressed for a party. He 
has on a peasant’s clothes. They are white. His red serape is over 
his shoulder. He has a pottery bowl hanging to his waist. This 
bowl is used to make the Mexican pancake which is called tor¬ 
tilla. Although there are seven dolls in our room we all like the 
Mexican dolls the best. 

A GHOST TOWN 

Bohhy GrandIc—Willard School^ 6 A 

Last summer while I was in Colorado, I visited a **Ghost 
Town” named Tincup. It is an old abandoned gold mining town. 
It once had a population of twelve thousand. There are only a 
few families living there at the present time, most of which are 
tourists. Tincup is on the western side of the Continental Di¬ 
vide and has an altitude of two miles above sea level. The only 
way to get out of Tincup in the winter is on skis. At one time 
there was a blacksmith shop, a livery stable, a hotel, several 
saloons, a town hall, fire department, and a water works. The 
fire department still has an old **Hook and Ladder Wagon” 
which was pulled by men. The town now has a short wave radio 
station. It gave me a queer feeling to see so many empty houses 
and buildings standing deserted. Some of the houses even had 
curtains flapping at the windows. One almost expected to see 
people come out of them. It was like reading a ghost story. 


MY REST FRIEND 

Jimmy Henry—Lou ell School^ 6B 


My friend has blue eyes and gray hair. He is a truck driver. 
He is a very nice chap to get along with, too. I like my friend 
very much. 
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THE HAPPIEST MOMENT OF MY LIFE 

WanJa Da tic—Waco School, 6.4 

When I was four years old I had that terrible disease infan¬ 
tile paralysis. Later when I recovered my doctor said it had not 
left me crippled, blind or disabled in anyway. Then one day 
about six years later my Grandmother noticed that I was walk¬ 
ing on the side of my foot and also my feet were paining me. 
She took me to Doctor Rombold and he told her to bring me 
back in the summer. When I went back he told me he would 
have to operate. Six operations followed. I was in the hospital 
five months and three weeks. One week after the last operation 
Doctor Rombold told me I could go home and set a certain time 
for me to return. I kept going and coming from the hospital 
until finally he told me to come back in a year. About two weeks 
ago I went back for the last time. I had to wait to see the doctor 
and when the time came I felt so sure I would have to stay 
that I almost cried. Then he told me I was discharged and would 
never have to come back again. I was so happy I jumped with 
joy. I feel that Doctor Rombold has done much for me and it 
is to him that I am grateful. 

THIS FOREST FIRE 

Patty Rickard—Alcott School, 6A 

Last summer across the river from our cabin in Colorado, we 
had a huge forest fire. It started in the middle of the afternoon 
by a careless fisherman who dropped a burning match. He did 
not notice what he had done until the fire had grown dangerous. 
My mother was the first one to notice it. Soon it seemed that 
every one in Puder Canyon was at the fire. There were CCC men 
who with extinguishers did most of the fire fighting. The men 
surrounded the whole mountainside where the fire was burning 
and after about seven hours of work, they succeeded in putting 
it out. Nothing remained but a huge black mountain shadowed 
in a cloud of gray smoke. Twelve forest rangers kept a camp fire 
watch all night. They would take turns sleeping to make sure 
the fire was all out and safe. It was interesting to watch but 
destructive to the treasures of nature. 
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VITAMIN B: FOR PLANTS 

Charles Catntfhcll—Gardiner School^ 6B 

Vitamin Bi is a recent chemical discovery for the root growth 
of plants. It is made into small white tablets that are dissolved in 
water for all kinds of plants. It helps the plants to grow good 
roots so that they can get more food out of the earth. Also, it 
makes plants easier to transplant. We are trying Vitamin Bi out 
on a poppy and several other plants. Poppies are almost impos¬ 
sible to transplant, especially large ones. We soaked the roots of 
a large poppy according to directions and put it in a pot. Now, 
several days later, it looks well and healthy. We soaked some 
other plants in Vitamin Bi and we forgot to water them and they 
did not wilt. We are going to soak and pot more plants just as 
an experiment. I hope these plants outgrow the other plants we 
have, so we can prove that Vitamin B is a success in making 
plants grow better. 


MAMMOTH SPRINGS 

luanita Briscoe—Ingalls School^ (^A 

Mammoth Springs is said to be the largest springs in the 
world. It is located in Northern Arkansas. No one knows the 
exact depth, but the water is so deep it looks green. There is a 
large dam and the water running over the dam makes power to 
run a factory. The springs have formed a lake so large that the 
motor boats take many people out over the lake for a boat ride. 
It is said that anyone who drinks from the springs will eventually 
return. 


THE OBOE 

Iruel Vrhifcotnh—Ingalls School, 6A 

The Oboe is a musical instrument belonging to the Wood 
Wind Family. It has many keys and the notes are produced by 
holding some keys open and others closed. The mouthpiece has 
a metal tube to which are bound, by silk, two thin pieces of 
cane. The Oboe is twenty-four inches long. It is a very import¬ 
ant instrument in the orchestra. 
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MY FIRST RODEO 

Dorothy \i'cbb—Lowell School, 6A 

One day last summer I was very happy to find that my daddy 
had tickets to the Rodeo at Derby, Kansas. It was to start at one- 
thirty and last the rest of the afternoon. The band commenced 
playing and I knew the rodeo was ready to start. The first rider 
came out of the corrril on a bucking steer. He was supposed to 
stay on until a man blew a whistle, and then he could jump off. 
There were several cowboys who rode bucking steers. Then came 
the bronco riding. When they came out of the chute the horses 
were in all shapes but right side up. Some of the cowboys were 
successful in staying on and others were not. The next event was 
bulldogging. It looked dangerous to me but it did display riding 
skill and strength. Next was the wild cow milking. Two riders 
rode after the cow. One roped her and held the cow by the horns 
while the other cowboy tried to get some milk in a pop bottle. 
He then mounted his horse and rode back to the judges’ stand as 
fast as his horse could go. The man talking over the loudspeaker 
said, **Here comes the milkman.” There was good time made in 
the roping events and the trick riding was wonderful. Riding 
and roping contests look easy when done by experts. I’m sure 
the riding took lots of practice. It was worth the money to see it. 

THE FATHER OF OUR COUNTRY 

Ncohi Jean Farris—VOnvertnre ScJjool, (tA 

Today we are celebrating the 208th birthday of George 
Washington, who is the father of our Country. George Wash¬ 
ington is known as **The Father of Our Country” because he 
was a tireless leader in the *'War for Independence”, and because 
he became the first President of the United States. Washington 
was born on February 22, 1732, the son of a wealthy Virginia 
planter. Opportunities to attend school were few, so George and 
his brothers and sisters received their meager education in the 
neighborhood school. George was eager to learn and studied 
other subjects at home. His favorite study was surveying. When 
he died everyone was very sorr}" because he had done so much for 
his country. 
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PARAGRAPHS 

Vii ien Dnnkin—Waco School, 6 A 

I think paragraphs arc a big nuisance. I dislike them because 
it is too difficult to think of a subject. Also, I have to copy them 
too many times until they are ready to put in ink. Then I have to 
copy them so many more times in ink before they are correct. I 
don’t write in ink very well anyway. Some people think it fun to 
write paragraphs but I think they arc rather off in the head. 
\Vc have to write four more paragraphs and have already written 
one. I’ll be glad when that task is finished because 1 don’t like 
to write paragraphs. 

THE MONUMENTS OF THE FOUR PRESIDENTS 

finnnic Pot tor ff — Lonjifcilou- School, 6B 

Last summer I took a trip to the Black Hills in South Da¬ 
kota. While I was there I went up to Mount Rushmore where the 
men were chiseling and dynamiting out of solid rock the busts of 
Washington, Jefferson, Lincoln and Theodore Roosevelt. They 
had scaffolds on the busts and men were up on the scaffolds chis¬ 
eling out the features. The heads were so big the men looked like 
ants crawling around. The men were fastened to the scaffolds 
so they would not fall for if they did they probably would have 
been killed. When all the men stopped work and were off the 
monuments then they dynamited the rock. Some day I hope to 
go back and sec how the monuments look when they are finished. 

THE CIVIC BOYS’ CHOIR 

Paul Ran ham—Webster School, 4R 

I belong to the Civic Boys’ Choir. There arc thirty-two boys 
in the choir. The director is Mrs. Dorothy Diver Banze. Mrs. 
Frank White is the secretary. The boys are from seven to four¬ 
teen years old and arc chosen because they have good voices. The 
boys must be good, obedient and willing to work hard or they 
cannot stay in the choir. The robes that the boys wear when sing¬ 
ing at a church or concert are red and white. We are going to 
give a concert at the Allis Hotel soon. I am glad that I was 
chosen for the choir. 
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THE GARDEN I PLANTED 

Billy Burgin—Dutthar School^ 6B 

Last year I planted a garden on Good Friday. I selected a 
good spot and dug up the soil. Then I decided what I was going 
to plant. I planted beans, peas, onions, cabbage, tomatoes, and 
carrots. I kept the grass pulled out until the seed had come up 
then I watered it so as to keep the soil soft and moist. One morn¬ 
ing when I went out I saw something sprouting. It was my beans 
peeping out of the ground. Before long the seeds were all up. My 
garden was lovely and we had all kinds of nice vegetables to eat. 
I enjoyed working with it. I had never made a garden before. 

MY MOST EMBARRASSING MOMENT 

Japftes DonalJ North—Webster School, 6A 

My most embarrassing moment occurred one day while I 
was walking on Main Street. I carried a package containing 
bread. Everyone who passed me seemed to be laughing at some¬ 
thing. I became curious and turned to see what was the matter. 
I soon discovered that the bottom had fallen out of the package 
and that I had scattered slices of bread as I walked along the 
street. I hurried home as fast as I could. I hope it never happens 
to you. 


STONE FACES 


Don Ferguson—Sunny side School, 6 A 


Men have been working for the past thirteen years on the 
solid granite face of Mount Roshmore, in South Dakota. They 
are carving faces of famous presidents as a National Memorial. 
Washington’s face was completed in 1930 but Thomas Jefferson, 
Theodore Roosevelt and Abraham Lincoln are still incomplete. 
The eyes of three figures have been finished. They have blocks of 
rock protruding from the eyeball which makes them look round 
when a shadow is cast upon them. So far almost five hundred 
thousand tons of rock have been taken from the mountain to 
make the figures. South Dakota should be proud to have men 
working on such a memorial within her boundaries. 



64 


The Wichita Public Schools 


MY VISIT TO THE GULF OF MEXICO 

Robert Mardock—Meridian School, 6.4 

I had never been on a trip far from home so of course the 
thought of a trip to the Gulf of Mexico thrilled me greatly. It 
was in the spring of 1936 when I learned the trip would come 
sometime in the summer. The ensuing months seemed long and 
dreary. At last the time came. We took the route south to Booker, 
Texas where my father was raised. We spent the first night at 
Fort Worth, Texas. On the eve of the second day we reached 
Brownsville, Texas. After spending the night at Brownsville we 
started on to our final destination, the Gulf of Mexico. As we 
approached it the land around us became white and sandy. To 
the south we saw a large greenish something that we quickly 
recognized as the Gulf of Mexico. This sight of the gulf I shall 
never forget. As we walked along the beach I noticed something 
that looked like a rock. As I came closer I observed it was a large 
fish head at least two feet in width. The shore was covered with 
sea shells. At noon we ate fried oysters at a sea side restaurant. 
After lunch we tried fishing over the side of a jetty but caught 
only a few sea catfish. After we tired of fishing we waded along 
the shore. It was fun to feel the tide wash the sand from under 
our feet. The Gulf of Mexico is a delightful place to spend one’s 
vacation. 


THE GOLD ROOM 

Carl Unrub—Meridian School, 64 

While we were in Salt Lake City we visited the governor’s 
reception room in the State Capitol Building. This room is called 
*'The Gold Room.” It is said to be the most costly room in the 
United States. In this room there are four windows. At each 
window hangs a two-thousand dollar curtain. The curtains were 
made by two women in Florence, Italy. On the floor was a six- 
hundred dollar rug. This rug weighs one thousand five-hundred 
sixty pounds. The rug was made in Antwerp, Belgium. The 
chairs arc lined with gold. All the tables had gold trimming. I 
think they have a good reason for calling this '*The Gold Room”, 
don’t you? 
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THE INVENTION OF THE TELEPHONE 

Jean Manck—Washington School, hB 

In the year 1875 a young man by the name of Alexander 
Graham Bell was working over a strange looking machine made 
of a reed, a magnet, a crude harmonica and a wire. When he 
heard a sound come out of it he ran into the other room where 
Watson, his assistant was working on a machine like Bell’s. Bell 
told him to snap the reed on his again. This was the first time 
in history that a sound had been sent over a wire and heard by 
someone at the other end. The sound was nothing more than a 
gentle twang but to Bell it was a dream come true. Bell had been 
toiling without success but in Boston on that hot afternoon in 
1875 he succeeded. A year later he was able to telephone to Wat¬ 
son in the attic. Words could be sent over wires. Bell had a hard 
time trying to convince the people that his invention was im¬ 
portant because almost no one thought it would be useful, some 
even said it was witchcraft. Finally a company called the Bell 
Telephone Co. was formed but they had a hard time because so 
few people would use the phones. No longer is the telphone 
thought of as a toy or a nuisance. Many improvements have been 
made since then. We can hardly imagine how life would be today 
without the telephone. 

A FAMOUS OPERA 

John Macauley—Irving School, 6A 

Several weeks ago our class listened to the second act of Aida 
on the Walter Damrosch Hour. Aida is an Italian grand opera 
composed by Guiseppe Verdi to celebrate the opening of the 
Grand Opera House of Cairo, Egypt, in 1871. The leading char¬ 
acters are Aida, daughter of the king of Ethiopia; Radames, 
captain of the Egyptian army; Amanasro, king of Ethiopia; and 
Ammeris, daughter of the Pharoah. When the opera opens Egypt 
and Ethopia are at war. The scenes take place at Memphis and 
Thebes and the opera tells the tragic story of Aida, a slave, and 
her lover, Radames. As the curtain falls on the last scene we find 
the lovers sealed in a tomb below the temple of Karnak. Aida 
is one of the world’s most popular operas and my favorite. 
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RUTHY THE ELEPHANT 

Jack Culler—Franklin School, 6B 

Ruthy is an elephant in King Brothers Circus. She is trained 
to open her mouth while the men throw hay and grass into it. 
One night I was eating a hamburger and Ruthy wanted it. I gave 
it to her but she still wanted more. I couldn’t give any more so I 
went away. Soon after this I heard screaming and yelling coming 
from the other side of the tent so I ran around to see what was 
the matter. Ruthy had been tied to a big truck and she pulled it 
over where the hay was kept. She had been eating and destroying 
all of the hay. After that Ruthy was staked out where she could 
reach nothing but grass. 1 imagine she got tired of a steady diet 
of grass but that was her punishment. 

t 

HENNY PENNY 

Pat$y Ruth Ashhy—Lincoln School, 6B 

Miss Taylor, the kindergarten teacher, brought a black and 
yellow bantam hen from her home in Neodesha to the kinder¬ 
garten room. When it is time for the kindergarten children to 
rest, Henny Penny sings so much Miss Taylor has to hold her to 
keep her quiet. Henny Penny laid an egg Friday, Sunday, and 
Tuesday. Miss Hecker, the first-grade teacher, brought a box 
with some straw in it for Henny Penny to lay her eggs in. She 
has laid an egg every other day since she started. I know Miss 
Taylor and the children enjoy the bantam even though she does 
sing at the wrong time. I’m holding her now while I’m writing 
this paragraph. Henny Penny is quite popular with the children 
at Lincoln School. 

MY MOTHER’S STORY 

Rosemary Eubanks—Flmerson School, 

My mother has told me many stories about when she was a 
little girl. But the one I like best is a very exciting one. I will tell 
it to you as my mother told it to me. My grandmother died when 
my mother was eleven years old. She was the oldest daughter. 
One night the five children were home alone. My grandfather 
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was in town. In the living room they had a piano. The door lead¬ 
ing into this room was closed. All at once they heard something 
in the living room. It sounded like someone playing the piano. 
The children were afraid to go in there to find out what it was. 
At last their father came home. They told him about it. He 
opened the door and just inside of it the cat was walking along 
the piano keys. You can imagine their relief. Now don’t you 
think my mother’s stories are interesting? 


THE SCOUT RALLY 

Howard Current—Lincoln School^ 6A 

Last Thursday was the beginning of Boy Scout Week. In 
honor of it the Boy Scouts of Wichita were invited to Roosevelt 
Intermediate School to attend a program especially prepared for 
them. The East High School band played for us at the beginning 
of the program. Several scout officials then talked to us. These 
talks were followed by a movie. The last thing on the program 
was an address by President Roosevelt. This address was given 
over a national hookup for all the Boy Scouts of America. It was 
a very inspiring talk. I am glad that I got to go to the Boy Scout 
Rally and I am also glad that I belong to such a worthwhile 
group as the Boy Scouts of America. 

AN AIRPLANE CRASH 

Charles Fair—Martinson School^ 6A 

One Sunday in the summer of 1939 before dawn a BraniflF 
Flagship took off from the Municipal Airport in Oklahoma City. 
It carried twelve people. About five minutes later the pilot ra¬ 
dioed the airport to clear the field that they were coming back. 
In a meadow about four blocks from the airport a motor fell 
from the left wing. Then the plane hit the ground and slid 
along for about a thousand feet and burst into flames. The pilots 
were thrown through the front windows. The passengers burned 
to death. The authorities from the Braniff Company were out 
looking through the wreckage trying to find out what had 
caused the crash. It was a strange and tragic crash that took ten 
lives. 
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WHEN MY PET TURTLE GOT LOST 

Shirley Jane Hill—Wootilaml School, o 

About a year ago my pet turtle named Jane got lost. I had 
been playing with her on the bed and when I went out to play I 
forgot to put Jane back in the sand box in the window. When I 
came in, I went to the box to get my turtle and she was not there. 
I did not know what had happened to her and so I was very 
worried. I looked every place I thought Jane could be but I was 
unsuccessful in finding her. Finally I gave up and went back 
into my bedroom. In my haste to find my pet I forgot to look 
where I was going and the next thing I knew I was on the floor 
with papers all around me. I had fallen over the wastepaper bas¬ 
ket. Ali at once a little pile of papers began to move and in a 
minute out crawled Jane. She had fallen off the bed into the 
waste-basket. Never again did I leave Jane alone on the bed. 


BOOKS 


lane Wat%on—Vairuiount School, 6/\ 


Books can become the best friends we have when we are 
lonely and not able to play. There are pleasure books, history 
books, travel books, and many other kinds. Richard Hallabur- 
tin’s travel books are my favorite ones. It is great fun to sit be¬ 
fore a blazing woodfire and read one of his books. You seem to 
leave the room and go traveling over the world seeing things you 
never saw before. The pleasure books 1 like best are those telling 
of different countries and those telling of our country. We 
should always take care of books and never leave them with their 
backs spread out or stuffed with paper. Books can give us much 
pleasure year in and year out. 


MY FATHER 

Betty fane Williams—Finn School, 6/\ 

I believe my father is the kindest father in the world. He has 
taught me to play baseball and swim. Sometimes he’ll take the 
newspaper with him to the table and keep it just to tease me. In 
the summer when the grass on our lawn is soft and green he will 
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wrestle with me but he never gets rough. My father did not 
have a happy childhood because his father died when he was only 
five years old and he and his brothers were left to roam in the big 
city of St. Louis, Missouri. Their mother wasn’t very well and 
could not work at a very hard job. My daddy did his best to help. 
Even though he did not have a happy childhood I hope he is 
happy now and he has made a happy childhood for me. 


TRILBY, MY WESTERN COLT 

Jackie Gillum—Hyde School, (tA 

Last fall my horse had a colt. This colt was spotted like her 
mother. She was very wild at first, but after awhile we were able 
to touch her. After a couple of months I started to break Trilby 
—that was what we named her. I started out riding her bare- 
back. She went all right when we were going to the road but 
while we were coming back raindrops began to fall and loud 
claps of thunder sounded. It scared Trilby, and she started buck¬ 
ing. Riding without any saddle, I fell off. When Trilby was a 
little older we had her broken to ride. Now she is a pretty good 
saddle horse. I am breaking her to single foot so she will be an 
even better saddle horse. 


WONDERS OF JEWEL CAVE 

Nancy De \1oss —Kellogfi School, 6/1 

Jewel Cave is an interesting and wonderful place. Crystals 
which arc glass like substances of many colors arc found here. 
Their colors are white, pink, blue, and purple. These crystals 
arc beautiful because the light shines on them in different ways. 
Some of the formations are what is called dog teeth. The day we 
arrived, we saw only one ranger. The cave has a large iron gate 
with a large padlock on it. The reason for this is because when 
we were there a year ago some men had been trying to get the 
crystals and sell them for jewels. When we left, the ranger gave 
me a crystal. There arc very few people who have a crystal from 
Jewel Cave. This is a spot which tourists like to see because of the 
beautiful crystals. 







